tones Labour slop 

S 0 y. Then I am furs you know how much the gtoffefuns 

<q£ dcuf-ace amounts to. 

Bret* It deth amount to one more then two. 

7?ov Whiih the bafevulgar call three. 

/?/* True B 01. Why fir is this fuch a peece ofrtudy ? Now 
beer's* three dudied, ere you’ll thrice wink, &how cafie it is to 
put yeercs to the W three, and ftudy three yeeresm two. 
words the dancing horfe will tell you. 

Brag.. A mofi fine Figure. 

for aSouliiiertolouc; fo am 1 in loue with a bafe Wench. \i 

prifoner , and ranforac him to any French Courtier for a 
new deuis’d curtfie. I thinke fcorne to figh, mcthinkU ihouW. 
out-fwear t Cupid. Comfort mee Boy What great men haue 
bcenein loue? 

Boy. Hercules MafteX. . , , „ 

BrAc. Mod fweet Hercules', more authorme decre Boy s 
name more 5 and fweet my childe let them be men of good re- 
pute and carriage. 

Boy* Sampfon Matter hewasa man ofgood carnage, greae 
Sarriage/or he carried the Towue-gateson his backe hkcapor* 
ler : and he was in loue. 

Brag. O well- knit Sampfiu, ftrong ioynted Sampfon ; I do® 
excelltheein my rapier, as much as thoudidd mee in carrying 
gates. I am in loue too. Who wztSampfons loue my dsare Moth '« 
Boy. A Woman.Mafter. 

~~ Brag. Of what complexion ?- 

Boy. Ofall rhe fourc, os. the three, otthe two, or one of thf 
foure. 

Brag. Tell mee precifely of what complexion f 
Boy. Ofthe fea-water Greene fir. 

Brag. I sthat one of the foure complexions? 

Boy. As I hauereadfir, and thebeft of them to©. 

Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of louers : butt© hauetw 
•tiou s oi that colour, me thinkes Samp/on had fmall rcafonfoff K» 
'Hkfurely.affc&ed her for herwit. 
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tones Labours loft. 

Boy. Tt wasfo fir , for (he had a grecne wit. 

Brag. Meloueismod immaculate white and red. 

Boy. Mod immaculate thoughts Mafler , are mask’d vndeF 
fuch colours. 

Brag. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boy. My fathers witte, and my mothers tongue affift mee. 

Brag. Sweet inuocation of a childe, mod pretty and pathe* 
acall. 

Boy. If (he be made of white and red, 

Her faults will nere be knownc : 

ForbIu(h-in cheekes byfaults are bred,. 

Andfearesby pale white (howne : 

Then if (he feare, or be to blame. 

By this you (hall not know, 

For dill her cheekes polTelfe the fame. 

Which natiue (he doth owe : 

A dangerous rime mader againft the reafon of white and reds 

Brag. Istherenota Ballet Boy, of the King and the Begger? 

Boy. The world was very guilty of fuch aBallec fome three 
ages fince, but I thinke now ’tis not to be found : or if it were, 
it would neither feme for the writing, nor the tune. 

Brag. I will haue that fubieft newly writ ore, that I may ex- 
ample my digreffion by fomc mighty prefident. Boy, I doe 
loue that Countrey girle that I tooke in the Parke with the ratio- 
nail hinde Cofiard : (lie deleru.es welh 

Boy. To be whip’d s and yet a better loue then my Mader, 

Brag. Sing Boy, my fpint gtowes heauy in loue. 

Boy. And that's great mamell.louing a light wench. 

Brag. I fay fing. 

Boy. Forbearc till this company be paft« 

Enter fooyvne t Conjlable^ andWenck , 

Conjf. Sir, the Dukes pleafure, is that you kcepe fo ft anil 
fofc, and y ou mud let him take no delight, nor no penance, but 
bee mud fad three dayes a weeke: for this Damfcll.l mud keeps: 
her at the Paikc,fhe is alowd for the Day. woman. Fare you well. . 

Exit,. 

Brag, I doe betray my felfe withblufhing:; Maide, 

B ^ ' cMaid 
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